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machinery was taken to Germany. But that wasn't only in the
north. Systematically, in the efficient German manner, the industry
of France was being strangled. The factories and plants that
remained were those the Germans could use with more profit on
occupied soil. Pcugot, Citroen and Renault were producing tanks
for the Germans, the people of Paris asked themselves why didn't
the R.A.K come to Paris and blow up those factories. It's rather
a proof of German thoroughness that a certain plant that used to
produce a tank a day in Daladier's time and two in Reynaud's, now
was producing seven tanks a day. I had these figures from a man
that was employed by the plant.
Requisitioning in Paris concentrated on sheets. The1, population
was terribly worried. It was sheets and sheets. 1 saw in the shop-
window of a laundry a newspaper cutting stuck to the window,
The German authorities, so said the cutting, didn't requisition
sheets; it was but tendentious false rumour. On some pretext or
other I went into the laundry and asked why that culling was up in
the window. The fat proprietress said she hoped thai would stop
the Germans from coming again and taking away the sheets of her
clients. They had done that twice already. 1 told her she was
somewhat naive.
There was trouble with the food situation, too. Personally,
during my stay in Paris 1 hardly experienced it. But I was more or
less alone and for some time was eating in restaurants where the
food situation was pretty satisfactory. Hut the, queues grew daily
in size, and hunting for food had become a pressing pastime for
most people around me. Butter was gone. Germany's oft-lamented
lack of butter had been with us in pre-war days, together with the
cardboard tank. Those stories were in the bag of tricks of those
who left Germany because Hitler wouldn't give them room in his
world-destroying tanks.
Curiously enough, of the tendentious stories that; put a smoke-
screen round Germany's real aim, the lack of butter was the only
true one. From the moment they set loot in Paris the Germans
chased after butter as a dog chases his tail. I laving been in Germany
altogether three clays I know not what the standard of living was like
in prc-Hitlcr days. I have a feeling it wasn't high. Under Hitler it
was low where food was concerned. Anyway, the German didn't
seem to care for good food.
There was a soldier who told me, with gastronomical tears in his
eyes, that here in Paris he had eaten the best meal of his life. Since
good food interests me 1 asked liim about the meal. Well, first he